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victors, signed a treaty in which they agreed to recognise the
predominant influence of the British Government in India.

Meanwhile, one of our Generals, named Lake, was conducting
a brilliant campaign along the valley of the Ganges, where
the remaining Mahratta power was established. He had to
face a dangerous foe, for the 36,000 troops which composed
the enemy's army had been trained by French officers, and
were assisted by small bodies of French veterans, under
General Perron and General Bourgain, whose reputation
stood high for daring and strategy. Lake had only 10,000
men under his command, and as he advanced from Cawnpore,
capturing fort after fort and leaving garrisons to defend them,
his army was reduced to 4,500 when he stood before the walls
of Delhi With this small force he could not risk an assault
on the city, where 19,000 men were stationed behind the
ramparts. By a clever feint of retreat, however, he drew out
the whole army, under General Bourgain ; then, wheeling
swiftly, the British lines swept upon the enemy with fixed
bayonets. The Mahrattas turned and fled in the wildest
disorder, but before they could get to the shelter of the city
from the open ground Lake's men were among them, and
awful work went on with sabre and bayonet. The Mahrattas
left 3,000 dead and dying men on the burning plain, and
General Bourgain surrendered the city of the Moguls and the
surviving troops.

General Lake entered Delhi in triumph, and at once de-
livered from his captivity the old Emperor, Shah Alum, who
was a prisoner in the ancient palace of the Moguls. He was
seated under a small tattered canopy, the remnant of his
former state, his person emaciated by indigence and Infirmities^
his. countenance disfigured with the loss of his eyes, and
marked with extreme old age and a settled melancholy. But
in an answer to Lake's compliments and messages of deliver-
ance, the poor old man, tSe representative of the once omnipo-
tent Moguls, turned Ms blind eyes to the Englishman, and,
with a flow of Oriental rhetoric, greeted him as 4 the Sword of
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